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The stopped-river upheaves in ambient space Not flowing nor freezing in contained kick Nor rising into an invasive thick Of unconscious spectator's distant gaze! Take this severe esoteric as a craze; Is it itself, a speakless lookless trick Cutting into the space its unseen nick Urgently neighbouring the secret haze Down beneath the empurpled neck of Lords' Reversing the meaning of form or tone, (Even the profanum vulgus of bards) Without the smallest inkling of His zone And dulling the distance-sense or retards Adverting the still unkown from the Known?
XXIV
The River pools and takes the looker in; The peepshow field, enframed is so stair-cased; That one must descend and descent is traced, Twin with the undigited dais on spin In deliberate oblivion or din, Of foreground and marked background so transpiac Deepening the field, the pool devoutly graced, To woo Earth and not impugn love akin To the 'intangible' 'tween Face and Foot Despite unity of space! The fixed sphere Confers the spirit of awe to compute Celestial sight in circular fear Of a worthy symbol wistful, mute Adance to widen my eye in a tear.d moves.the facade in fileding?rt.er daringly coins words even like Keats or Shakespeare. .
